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REFLECTIONS, ETC. 



CHAPTER I. 

THOUGHT6 OB the original and present state of the intellectual powers— 
The capacity of reason still great, thoagh deteriorated by human de- 
pravity — Education flourishes under the audioes dl eiyil and religious 
liberty — The intellectual temple— Man capable of accomplishing Her- 
culean nndertiJ&ings— The liability of the mental faculties to be impaired. 

The properties, destinies, relationships, and re- 
sponsibilities, with which the lord of this lower 
creation was ori^nally ushered into his dominions, 
have rendered him an object of supreme attention, 
even to the Father of spirits himself, as well as 
to the highest orders of finite intelligences. These 
divine and angelic regards have not been confined 
to the man of Paradise ; they have been extended 
to the exile who was banished from the gates of 
Eden, was fettered with a curse, and loaded with 
the chains of moral slavery. 

The theme which has so deeply engaged the 
purposes of heaven, involves the most valuable of 
man's personal interests, and consequently claims 
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his most serious consideration. Whether we view 
this rational and accountable agent as he appeared 
when he had forfeited no possessions nor privileges, 
or as he now stands, guilty of violating an infinitely 
holy law ; or whether we examine the powers of 
thinking, or investigate his character as amenable 
to the bar of God, a wide field of research opens to 
the eye of the understanding. We cannot perhaps 
form any adequate conception of the perfections 
which the federal progenitor of the human race 
enjoyed when in a state of innocence; but since 
the results of his obedience naturally affected his 
physical frame, exercised great influence over his 
ideas, and was inseparably connected with the mind 
and its operations, the qualities of his intellectual 
system must have been free from any imbecility ; 
and his knowledge, whether regarded as pertaining 
to supernal or sublunary objects, must have shone 
with unbeclouded splendour. Let us, however, 
confine the attempts of our undertaking to the 
mental and moral aspect which the lord of this 
lower sphere presents to our notice in the con- 
version of his primitive rectitude into depravity, 
and in the corruption of his faculties as a necessary 
effect of this change. 

Since a dissolution of the original union between 
God and man has taken place, the temple of 
intuitive wisdom has unavoidably sunk into ruins ; 
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the orb of human intelligence has been quenched 
in the night of sin ; the universe of thought does 
not now shine with untarnished rays, as it did in 
its pristine glory ; and chains of infirmity now en- 
tangle the machinery of the mind. Though reason 
is not now what she was, when enthroned by the 
Almighty with all the attributes and prerogatives of 
his vicegerent in this world, still, she is capable of 
converting the material into an ideal creation, of 
working her elements into the images of perception 
or into the combinations of reflection, and of sum- 
moning up here and there a master spirit from the 
confines of her obscurity, to irradiate the firmament 
of her immaterial regions. 

Hence, though man is now no more what he once 
was, when he was smimated with the illuminations 
native to unsullied genius ; still, even now, he has 
ability for acquiring, and qualifications for enjoying, 
the stores of literature. However inhospitable the 
shores^ of despotism may be to the aspirants to 
scholastic renown ; however inimical to the spread 
of education ; and however arbitrary in prescribing 
the modes, or denying the freedom of thinking; 
still, even there some solitary individuals have been 
found furnished with those attainments which raise 
their possessor to an eminence far above the level 
of the ignorant multitude : but in kingdoms where 
civil and religious liberty reigns; where Minerva 
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throws her shield, Pallas her mantle, and public 
patronage its protection over the competitors for 
academic honours ; and where science diffuses its 
light from the seats of learning, from the professor's 
chair, from the pulpit, the senate^ the bar, the 
press, and even from the tomb, into the cradle of 
the poor man's offspring ; into the school of the 
peasant's child ; into the walks of the artificer ; 
and into the cottage of the labourer ; there an in- 
tellectual temple rises up, the framework of which 
the mind loads with the weights of its productions, 
and adorns with the collections of its images. The 
walls are composed of ideas which have received 
the impress of invention's seal, and serve as 
polished mirrors, or lucid gems €)f intelligence, to 
illumine the temple. A chaste and happy imagina- 
tion invests the whole scene with her charms, by 
the rich colouring which she imparts to the interior ; 
so that this structure of ideal creations is calculated 
to amuse by an endless variety of entertainments, 
to inform by an infinite diversity of instruction, and 
to dignify man with wealth far superior ta that of 
gold. Here reason nourishes her infants, teeming 
with the richest melodied of nature, or appearing 
with a lambent flame upon their brow ; or shining 
with a halo of natal stars around their head, or lisp- 
ing with the silver tongue of eloquence, till they 
have imbibed inspiration from every muse, and 
been initiated into all the mysteries of minstrelsy ; 
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till they have acquired every microscopic view of 
the terrestial, and every telescopic glance of the 
celestial, creation ; till they have ransacked every 
library, and learnt every language of the world ; 
and till the powers of the mind expand to maturity, 
and the tender branches of thought are taught how 
to shoot. 

These considerations^ therefore, lead us to the 
conclusion, that though man has been reduced to 
the degradation in which he is placed by sin, still 
he is not annihilated amidst the existences by 
which he is surrounded. He does not lie altoge- 
ther prostrate at the shrine of imbecility ; he is not 
totaUy bereft of rational vision ; he can stretch it 
almost to the utmost bounds of the universe ; and 
he can exercise his senses to receive or communi- 
cate information. He can investigate almost every 
thing which can be brought within the compass 
of sight, from the mightiest orb to the minutest 
insect. He can follow the chain of ratiocination. 
A restless activity pervades his talents, and they 
are still sufficiently Herculean to conquer the great- 
est difficulties connected with his undertakings. 

Whilst these immortal endowments are able, 
however, so to excel as to excite astonishment; 
to accomplish stupendous adiievenients ; to attain 
the proudest eminence which the mind can com- 
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mand; and from that point to take a survey of 
every province, map, and diorama, delineated upon 
the universe of knowledge ; and whilst these gifts 
cannot perish with the hody, nor sink into nonen- 
tity amidst the wreck of matter, still they are liable 
to be impaired ;. their constitutioa may be shakea 
either by some internal or external shock ; and the 
ideal treasures which they gather, if human, are 
collected to be scattered, and in a measure de- 
stroyed. The eye of inteUeet may become dim, 
perception blunted, the judgment weakened^ the 
force of reflection enfeebled, and the whole economy 
of these heaven-born principles incapacitated for 
any mental enjoyment : but let us here confine 
ourselves chiefly to that faculty which is the store- 
house of knowledge, and is an uncertain record 
even of many of the transactions contained within 
the span of our natural life. 
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CHAPTER II. 

On memory— As affected bj time and death. 

Recollection may be so infirm as to lose all traces 
of the features, habits, remarkable mcidents, and 
social seasons once deeply engraven upon the tablet 
of the memory, and descriptive of some dear relative 
or bosom companion, now entirely forgotten, and 
not to be recognised when present. With regard 
to acquisitions derived from sources of instruction, 
how numerous are the ideas which are frequently 
obliterated, and how countless the images which 
are often efi^ced from the soul before the arrival of 
death ! How much information is to be lost at that 
closing period of our earthly career. That world 
of imagery, which, cast in the moulds of immateri- 
ality, has cost the most learned so many painful 
years, in emerging from the darkness of ignorance 
into the meridian splendours of improvement, ulti- 
mately sinks into ruins. The workmanship of the 
temple of ideas is so delicate, and they are set in a 
framework so fragile, as to be easily crushed by ten 
thousand casualties incident to man : but when life's 
brittle thread is cut, then the lamps of philosophy, 
and the light of natural causes, suspended to the 
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arch of this ideal structure, must be extinguished, 
its walls must moulder into fragments ; and the 
impenetrable vail of oblivion thrown over its pro- 
spective views of science, and the retrospective 
avenues of art. When the soul is severed from the 
organic and artificial mediums through which men 
communicate their thoughts to each other ; then, 
the fact that the hour of dissolution is the river of 
Lethe to the man who departs from a probationary 
to an eternal state, is not applicable merely to the 
illiterate, so far as it respects human knowledge, 
but also to the most erudite, whose mind must then 
experience a diminution, if not an entire loss of 
literature : or, if all vestiges of it be not then swept 
away — if it do not then disappear like the baseless 
fabric of a vision, without leaving a wreck behind, 
still, this world with all its scenes must recede for 
ever from mortal ken, and cease to act upon the 
chords of the heart, through the instrumentality of 
the senses. Whether there be prophecies, they shall 
fail ; whether there be tongues, they shall cease ; 
whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away : 
but perhaps that part of the subject will be too 
much anticipated, where the destruction of these 
different mediums of communication is considered, 
if we do not here notice the works and ruins of 
imagination. 
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CHAPTER III. 

On imagination — Her strength— The manner in 'which her works are con* 
stracted — Her ascendancj over man — Her pleasures — Her boundless 
control — Her excitements — Her cheering influences, bestowed upon 
all ranks, but especially upon the well-educated and virtuous — ^Per- 
sonified as a sovereign, possessed of empire, with all the attributes and 
prerogatives suitable to her rank — The learned, the fieivourites of her 
court, to these she exhibits her choicest treasures, from her models in 
miniature to the greatest dilations of her works— The sources from 
which her creations are raised — She is influenced by external circum- 
stances — By recollections and associations of ideas — The effect of 
early recollections upon the mind in after-life, when accompanied with 
ideal associations — Especially on the poet— Archimedes lost in ab- 
straction of thought — The pleasures of imagination liable to be de- 
stroyed by various causes — Then she sometimes inflicts the greatest 
miseries ~ She frequently restores man from these miseries to her 
pleasures, where the mind is not morally nor physically incapacitated 
for the enjoyment of her cheering influences. 

Though Imagination rnust^ also, be greatly vitiated 
and debilitated as a component portion of that eco- 
nomy which sin has universally deteriorated ; still, 
she possesses virtue sufficient, when not deprived of 
her rank nor office by circumstances; to give birth 
to the most stupendous works, and to the mightiest 
effects, which can emanate from the breast of man. 
Our design, therefore, is to touch upon the ascend- 
ancy which she exercises over him, as well as to 
glance at her airy regions, and evanescent figures. 

She has her millions of /rames, united together 
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like net-work, and entwined with the hopes, or 
loaded with the fears ; magnetized with the 
affections, or charged with the hatred ; and elec- 
trified with the pleasures, or saturated with the 
sorrows of the soul. These frames are filled with 
representations, as models in miniature, exquisitely 
finished, beautifully ornamented, answering to the 
works of creation, and to the artificial productions 
of man, and serve as springs, around which material 
and immaterial objects, time and events, and sym- 
pathy and consciousness, wind the chains of their 
mysterious influences, to keep the machinery of 
intellect and of passion in motion. When imagina- 
tion wanders through the departments of her ubi- 
quity, then the chords of susceptibility catch the 
shocks which undulate through the mental system, 
and make it expand with the nobler sentiments, or 
contract with the baser feeUngs ; thrill with the bar- 
mony, or jar with the confusion, and vibrate with 
the cheerful notes, or bend under the intolerable 
burdens of the soul. Imagination, invested with 
such powerful attributes, must therefore hold a 
control almost boundless over the impressions and 
emotions, over the recollections and ideal associa- 
tions, over the prepossessions and prejudices, and 
over the intentions and aims of man, whether they 
be virtuous or vicious, agreeable or disagreeable : 
our purpose here, however, is to consider the 
warrantable pleasures of imagination. 
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Though they are no more what they once were, 
when they sprang from rectitude conscious of spot- 
less holiness ; though sin has destroyed the Divine 
image in God's accountable agent, placed in this 
state of probation, still, he has not been left with 
a heart steeled to the more amiable dispositions of 
nature, nor incapable of realizing her innocent 
pleasures. Though every second of time brings 
fresh trains of sensations, many of which are too 
premature to live, too delicate to be touched, and 
consequently too susceptible of destruction to 
survive the wreck of the next moment, which 
crumbles many of the creations of the preceding 
one into annihilation ; still, many remain which are 
memorable and permanent, and their results are 
frequently of great importance. This is the case 
with regard to the operations of imagination ; she 
possesses a peculiar virtue of producing those 
excitements which are too transient to be per- 
ceived, and too slight to be felt beyond some 
instantaneous thrill of consciousness; whilst she 
has also a capacity to effect those the remem- 
brance of which cannot be expunged ; and the 
advantages which follow are often of deep interest 
to mankind. She sometimes measures out her 
felicities for an imperceptible instant, and some- 
times for the duration of hours and days. 

She may indiscriminately diffuse these cheering 
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influences through the apartments of the palace 
and the cell of the criminal ; through the mansions 
of plenty and the cottage of poverty ; and through 
the home of the free and the hut of the slave : but 
it is a privileged few only — it is those only who 
have realized the refinements of mental culture, on 
whom she confers her highest bounty, bestows her 
choicest benefits, and lavishes her most exalted 
enjoyments. The wires of their heart are set to the 
tunes of the most exquisite pleasure, when she 
extends the ramifications of her government, the 
branches of her power, and the magic of her 
authority, through the expanse of the universe, and 
through the fields of literature, so as to metamor- 
phose them into her own imagery, and to cast 
them in the moulds of her own invention. She 
conducts these favourites of her court into the most 
splendid chambers of her scenery, and into the 
most enchanting provinces of her empire. There, 
science and art, the delineations of history, the 
treasures of memory, and the stores of ideal asso- 
ciations, throw around the microscopic representa- 
tions, set in her framework, those features and 
incidents which, animated with her own vitality, 
are calculated to arouse the dormant feelings of 
our nature ; to touch the springs of commiseration 
and benevolence ; to revive the hopes of the droop- 
ing, as well as to buoy up the spirits of the gay 
and the sanguine; and to kindle the embers of 
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dying, as well as to feed the flame of ardent zeal. 
She leads those who have drunk at the Castalian 
springs, and ascended the moimt of Parnassus, into 
those museums of her dominion, where some of 
these models in miniature, strung with the strings 
of minstrelsy^ are harps from which she makes the 
melodies of former ages flow back into the soul. 
Some, finished with the finest touches of her pen- 
cil, are portraits, with which she adorns her palaces 
and beautifies her temples. Some, purified in her 
own furnace, and ornamented with the perfections 
of her own workmanship, are gems of ideas, upon 
which are engraven suitable images and mottoes; 
with these she studs her crown, and bedecks her 
throne, whilst they serve as polished mirrors, and 
as variegated lamps to iUimiine her regions. 
Some, filled with historical and hieroglyphic paints 
ings, and with maps of paths intersected by tra- 
vellers, to the shores of eternity, are panoramas of 
the scenes which ancient and modem nations lay 
open to view. She lodges these in her academies 
and picture-galleries, to be exhibited in all the rich- 
ness of her own perspective. Hence those only 
who possess wealth of mind, and who have surren- 
dered their talents a consecrated offering upon the 
altar, presented the testimonials of their homage at 
the shrine, and have been initiated into the myste- 
ries of knowledge ; those only, especially if their 
attainments be blended with Christian piety, par- 
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ticipate in every species of exhilarating influence 
which imagination collects from the sources tribu- 
tary to her sway. She conveys these gifts to the 
soul, either through the medium of reflection, so as 
to bind the heart with the chains of mental combi- 
nations ; or through the channels of perception, so 
as to identify man with the pleasures derivable 
from all that is delectable to the eye ; with the de- 
light flowing from all that is melodious to the ear; 
and with the sensations produced by the odours of 
a redolent and balmy spring. 

She does not, however, confine the formation of 
her productions to the smallest scale ; she magni- 
fies them to any dimensions as her caprice may 
dictate. From this connexion, therefore, between 
the ideal region and the works of matter ; from the 
sympathetic chord which exists between man and 
time, whether past, present, or future; from the 
ashes of those intellectual volcanoes in which our 
ancestors exhausted the resources of their talents, 
consumed the stores of their imagery, and spent 
the fires of passion ; from groves of trees celebrated 
in days of yore, and throwing a shroud of pale 
foliage over the sepulchres of the renowned ; from 
the framework of ideas running through our im- 
material system; from the oracles of antiquity; 
and from shadows of thought wafted over the 
universe of reason from the manes of Greece and 
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Rome, imagination^ with a kind of omnific wand 
raises a world of persons, localities, and incidents, 
in regular and beautiful order ; expands them from 
models in miniature to any magnitude, as she 
chooses to dilate her creations; and invests them 
with all the charms calculated to inspire the soul 
with some of its choicest pleasures. 

In this dominion of imagination, the feelings of 
the enlightened and virtuous are deeply interested, 
the benevolence of the philanthropist is warmed, 
the attachments of the patriot glow, and the sen- 
timents of friendship are elevated ; but she does 
not always act upon the different characters, 
around whom she throws her beams, independently 
of foreign agency. Many causes lodge on the 
frontiers of her empire, to induce her to exert her 
magic power in accomplishing these objects. 

Some beautiful scenes become more lovely by 
being mellowed; some mellifluous sounds more 
melodious by living ; and the scent of some fragrant 
flower more pleasant by existing in reminiscences 
and associations of ideas. When these touch the 
springs of her machinery, then some gratifying 
occurrence assumes a still more cheering aspect^ 
by being preserved through the revolutions of time, 
the vicissitudes of mind^ and the changes of place. 
The effect seems heightened in proportion as man 

c 
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advances in years, and is remote from his native 
home. He evidently clings most fondly to the 
recollections of his juvenile days when on a foreign 
shore; but in whatever quarter his lot may be 
cast, if circumstances permit, and the feelings be 
not too much blunted to allow imagination the 
exercise of this influence, then she causes the fre- 
quent recurrence of some blissful moments, espe- 
cially those connected with the morning of existence, 
hallows them with her own lustre, skilfully shades 
them with her own colours, and converts them into 
delectable reveries and enchantments, so as to 
render him in a great measure independent of con- 
tingencies for his pleasures. Then the delicious 
hours of earliest memory retrograde with more 
thrilling joy; the spells which had been broken 
bind with double charms; the visions which had 
fled return with tenfold . splendour ; the voices of 
companions for ever gone speak with angelic 
strains; and the accents of parental kindness to 
tender age, the sympathetic tones of friends now 
placed beyond our reach by time or the grave, 
and the pathetic notes of fond kindred, now num- 
bered with the silent dead, or parted far from us 
on the tide of life, — come like winged messengers of 
welcome ne^vs from a distant clime, to cheer the 
aching heart of man, as he wanders through the 
dreary desert of mortality, and combats its storms 
and strifes. Then he glides out of the more gloomy 
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and tempestuous scenes of his earthly career into 
those more sunny spots of the past, where no 
deadly care, nor venomous passion, nor a besotted 
world, nor its debasing maxims, nor its selfish cus- 
toms, nor its sensual idolatry, had stained the 
lucid, fleecy, and seraphic clouds, which floated 
across the horizon of a mind buoyant with hope* 
Then his soul roams through a district where the 
inspiring sounds still Uve upon his ear, and com- 
pose a standing choir of melodies, or oracles of 
rapturous sentences, or fountains of exhilarating 
echoes, which flowed from the family or social 
circle, from the grove or play-ground, from the 
murmuring wave or purling brook, from the cho- 
ristry or altar, and from the steeple or tomb, and 
engaged his attention when the senses were most 
acute, and when no disappointment could blight 
the Utopian fields of sanguine expectations, nor 
dispel the deceptions nor extirpate the fairies of 
fancy from her region. That was the season when 
the finest sensibilities of dispositions, naturally 
amiable and adorned with the imsophisticated in* 
nocence of a child, were not rendered callous by 
the rounds of ceremonious policy, nor by the 
etiquette of cold formalities, nor by the mental 
duplicity and reservation, nor by the responsibiUties 
and anxieties, peculiar to riper years. That was the 
period when perhaps he was not so sensible of his 
accountability to the bar of God and of conscience, 

c 2 
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as to be stung with dread of authorities so sacred ; 
when no standard of the world, nor of society, nor 
of public opinion, thwarted him in the pursuit of 
his amusements ; and when he was happy in the 
supposition that all was well, if he could stand 
acquitted at his parent's, or tutor's, or associate's 
tribunal. 

When the poet is sufficiently chastened and po- 
lished down by the mentors of wisdom ; when he 
is initiated into the mysteries of knowledge ; when 
he contemplates the ideal models set in the frame- 
work of imagination ; when he wanders through 
her provinces illumined with the sun of science, 
roams through her temples lighted up with the 
torches of education, and is sufficiently warmed 
with the rays reflected by her intellectual mirrors ; 
then he catches the inspiration of the muses ; then 
she resuscitates the impressions which objects had 
made upon his heart, and the influences which 
scenes had exercised over his mind, after they had 
been withered or buried in the lapse of time ; and 
then she impregnates them with her own virtues, 
so that their return excites sensations more exqui- 
sitely agreeable than those produced by the ori- 
ginal efiect. Then he seizes the fugitive shadows 
of his earliest recollections, and holds them with 
the tenacity of the most endearing veneration and 
delight. Then his soul roves through tracks, 
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where the garden which he saw in the morning 
of existence being still depicted in his eye, and 
fresh to his smell, is converted into a bed of spices, 
and into a field of fruits appearing in all their vir- 
gin down. Then his spirit hovers over the beach, 
where the hues of some rising or setting sun live 
on the canopy of imagination in colours yet more 
vivid than those wWch the child beheld with in* 
fantile serenity and admiration, in a still and cloud- 
less evening of summer. Then imagination brings 
back that portion of the past which was bright 
and delightful, when the board of life was loaded 
with the golden chaUces of bliss, and when the 
mind bathed itself in the beauty of the firmament 
which the reign of childhood threw over dawning 
reason. Then she makes that stream of dreams 
return which had joyfully flowed into the ocean 
of eternity, had borne away the Syren songs of 
hope, the harp of boyhood, and the garlands of 
youth's paradisaical flowers. When she wraps 
the poet in incidents so interesting as these, in 
influences so fascinating, and in transports so sopa< 
riferous, until he swoons away amidst the creations 
of fancy, then the storm may howl, the thunder 
roar, and the billows foam around his dwelling ; 
he is unconscious of the danger which others see 
with horror. Archimedes was so absorbed in 
thought at the time of his death, in endeavouring 
to solve some problem, that he was not only ig- 
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norant of the slaughter and pillage extending 
through the city in which he was slain, but he 
could not see the dagger presented to his bosom, 
nor hear, when called upon to surrender. On the 
other hand, imagination lodges the poet amidst the 
most romantic and picturesque scenery, where he 
is lost in ecstacy amidst the wreck and crash of a 
winter's hurricane. A confluence of the wildest 
sounds is poured upon his ear, and the elements 
dance in the most fantastic confusion before his 
eyes, when all is summer without ; when no twig 
moves nor leaf rustles amidst the sylvan scene 
around him ; when balmy odours play about him ; 
when the feathered tribes warble to the captivated 
listener ; and when the shadow of no cloud sweeps 
over the summits of the mountains and of the 
forests, nor over the spires of ruins gilded with the 
departing ray of Phoebus. 

Many are the enemies, however, which lodge in 
the purlieu of imagination's empire, waiting for an 
opportunity to annihilate that universe of pleasure 
which she raises from the depths of obscurity into 
the magnificence and richness of her own creations. 
These Edens of the mind may wither under the 
gnawing worm of conscience ; or melt away under 
the frown of man, and the lowerings of heaven ; 
or a blasted ambition, or a reverse of fortune, or 
some infirmity of age, may suddenly dissolve this 
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fanciful fabric in which men find their Paradise, 
and almost forget that they are within the confines 
of mortality. This change may take place even in 
the lawful productions and gratifications of ima- 
gination, for such are those presumed to be which 
we have hitherto noticed ; but there are some which 
stand condemned at the tribunal of God, and cannot 
be tolerated by any bar of human justice. If her 
Elysian fields cannot escape destruction when they 
are innocent, much less can they be expected to 
remain when she becomes vicious, when she gives 
birth to the visionary bliss and to the fairy dreams of 
guilty indulgences, in the breast of those who wish 
and expect happiness from no other source than 
the enjoyment of created good, or the abuse of 
God's mercies. When this annihilation of her 
pleasures takes place, she sometimes goes into 
extremes so opposite to those of her more agree- 
able sway, that, to show the versatility of her go- 
vernment, and the latitude of her power, she 
converts her heaven into the abodes of Pluto ; her 
celestial inhabitants into the harpies of dreadful 
apprehensions ; and her Hesperian palaces into 
haunted castles, from which issue the phantoms 
of the soul, when anticipating some awful ca- 
lamity, and teeming with presentiments of future 
punishment. 

In the centre of this dreary waste she plants her 
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grove of black foliage, in which the tombs either of 
the infamous or of the injured dead are embosomed. 
The avenue to these shades of the departed is com- 
posed of the mansions in which the grim king of 
terrors sits enthroned, and of the sombre skeletons 
which he lines with his escutcheons. Either the 
spectres of the murdered, of the oppressed, and of 
the plundered ; or the characters of execrable me- 
*nory, stalk with their clanking chains and ghastly 
habiliments from this receptacle of fiends and 
ghosts, to harass the guilty and superstitious. 

The terrors of conscience, or the thunders of 
Sinai, or the prospects of a judgment day, or the 
frowns of fortune, or some bodily or mental shock, 
may reduce man to that state of despondency, or 
imbecility of intellect, which may for ever disqualify 
imagination for raising her Edens in the breast of 
persons plunged into this condition. Then the 
sources of philosophy, friendship, morality, and 
religion, become sealed foimtains of consolation. 
The blessings of health and of society are all lost 
upon the man who is so situated ; and he is dead 
to mere animal gratifications. He finds no remedy 
for his maladies in health, if he be as rich even as 
Croesus ; nor in the fascinations of honour, even if 
he have obtained the laurels of an Alexander or a 
Caesar ; nor in the charms of power, though he may 
have acquired the dominion of the world. He re- 
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jects the pleas of ignorance, if he be illiterate ; 
refuses the excuses of poverty, if he be poor ; and 
despises the pleasing delusions of deriving merit 
from suffering, if afflicted in body or circumstances, 
as palliatives of crime or alleviations of misery. 
Imagination loses all charms over such individuals ; 
no touch of her wand can restore them to the rivers 
of her delights ; nor can her heaven inspire them 
with its variegated canopy, as it does those over 
whom she reigns with all the balmy influences of 
spring. The ardour of hope, the flame of zeal, the 
cheerful flow of the spirits, and the vivacity of the 
gay and of the volatile, fall a sacrifice to these furies 
of despair which prowl through the desert of the 
soul to prey upon its vitals. This winter of woe 
may breathe its blasts into the residence of kings, 
and into the halls of plenty, as well as into the 
cottage of the peasant, and the hut of the indigent. 
If he, whose powers have sunk into this prostration, 
be one who, Uke some sentimental plant, has faded 
away under the blighting effects of disappointment, 
or of injustice, or of oppression, from the flourishing 
constitution of a once sane and liberally educated 
mind, into a state no better than idiotism, into a 
skeleton of talents entwined with the sapless flowers 
of refinement, and with the pithless fruits of accom* 
plishments ; then to him, the universe is almost a 
blank. His intellect has been so completely shorn 
of its beams as to defy imagination to furnish him 
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again with her pleasures. The fields of knowledge 
have been blotted, with their expanse of fragrant 
blossoms and exquisitely blended hues, from the 
mellow and sunny prospects of his mental eye. 

Where, however, the mind is not physically nor 
morally incapacitated for the enjoyment of the 
pleasures derivable from imagination, then the 
victory gained by her adversaries is but momen- 
tary. Though the vigilant foes which lodge in 
the vicinity of her dominion often overpower her ; 
and though the billows of passion often lave her 
throne, ingulph her in their surges, distract her 
with tumultous feelings, and wash away the baseless 
fabrics of her visions ; still, she rises again with 
superior strength ; instantly banishes the influences 
inimical to her sceptre from her kingdom ; as 
quickly repairs the breaches which they had made 
upon her government ; peoples her provinces again 
with her own superhuman forms of bliss ; builds 
her castles, temples, and altars, with the expedition 
of thought ; studs the darkened firmament of the 
mind with her own glowing meteors ; and restores 
all again to its former brilliancy and richness, until 
withered by a new disappointment. Where man is 
not subject to the privation of reason, nor writhing 
under the incurable agonies of a wounded spirit, 
then imagination, invested with the attributes, and 
employing the creative capacities of an Elysian 
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queen, still exercises her prerogatives over the soul. 
In spite of the successive destructions of her works, 
she furnishes fresh supplies of delight from her 
palaces, until the course of events, the fluctuations 
of circumstances, and the vicissitudes of opinion, 
change her gentle and exhilarating sway into the 
tyranny of a sullen despot. 

She provides us with entertainment until her 
power becomes so far weakened by the infirmities 
of age, or so impaired by those external impres- 
sions which militate against her authority in every 
stage of life, as to quench her boundless visions of 
bliss ; to silence her concerts of rapturous music ; 
to destroy the profusions of her odoriferous virtues, 
and to annihilate her paradisaical scenes, whether 
raised from the combinations of ideas or from the 
stores of reflection. She continues her amusements 
until she- is enthroned in the world of perdition ; 
shrouded in the robes of hell's imperial darkness, 
and lets loose all the vipers of Satanic empire upon 
the sinner : or until she is exalted to heaven, where 
she may share glory with the Son of God ; where 
no sin nor sorrow can mar the beauty of her pro- 
ductions, nor bedim the splendours thrown aroimd 
them ; and where she survives the wreck of her 
sublunary creations, whether they have been em- 
balmed in poetry, or engraven on monuments, or 
have existed only in the mind. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

On the natural and artificial mediums of communicating thought — We 
are ignorant of the manner in which an interchange of sentiment takes 
place between kindred spirits of other worlds — Though man often wraps 
his thoughts and designs in mystery— still the framework into which 
he casts his expressions enables us to read the contents of his heart and 
mind firom the lowest to the highest scale of language — and from the 
grade of the most contracted to the compass of the mightiest spirits— 
These mediums of ideal communication liable to destruction — Since sin 
has entered into the world nothing could give an unwithering being to 
paradise — No traces are left of our first parents' tomb — No laws of nature 
could transform this world into an indestructible temple — The tendency 
of all things to decay — the ruin of cities — monuments, columns, and se- 
pulchres with their inscriptions crumble into dust — A sentimental visit to 
the classic regions of the ancients— The necessity of haying the inscrip- 
tions of the Divine approbation written upon the tablet of the heart, a 
monument which shall survive the wreck of time. 

Another part of our undertaking now comes under 
consideration^ relative to the natural and artificial 
mediums through which men communicate their 
thoughts to each other, before we enter upon the 
description of the effects which imagination pro- 
duces, when under the influence of the Christian 
religion. These channels of imparting and receiv- 
ing information, are indeed ultimately no better 
than a display of the ruins to which our knowledge 
is liable ; but still, they are such as have been either 
appointed by God or instituted by man, and are 
well adapted to the ends for which they were de- 
signed. 
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Though we are not able, in many instances, to 
determine what are the mediums through which 
an interchange of sentiment takes place between 
kindred spirits of other worlds, nor how those lu- 
minaries of intelligence throw their beams upon 
each other, so as to form an ideal communication ; 
still we are not left so much in mystery relative to 
the manner in which men maintain correspondence 
with each other, in their sublunary condition ; since 
their tastes, appetites, and passions induce them, 
their dependence upon secondary causes as well as 
upon God compels them, and the gifts of nature 
and the works of art qualify them, to hold inter- 
course with their fellow-creatures, and to provide 
us with a knowledge of their purposes and wants. 
Though nothing, except time, can tear off the vail 
which is often thrown over the principles and real 
character of man, can interpret many of the enig- 
matical sentences which issue from the oracles of re- 
servation and of duplicity, and discover the ulterior 
aims of deception concealed under the ostensible 
professions of sincerity and of truth, still the frame- 
work into which his expressions are cast consti- 
tutes a medium sufficiently intelligible, in the ordi- 
nary concerns of life, for bringing to light the 
results of reflection from the dark recesses of the 
human breast. 

Though every succeeding moment gives birth to 
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a new creation of thoughts, many of which are too 
transient to be described, too shadowy to be dis* 
tinctly perceived, and consequently are lost in the 
past so soon as they spring above the horizon of 
the present, or are borne into the invisible state 
so soon as they are wafted to us upon the wing of 
the future ; still, whilst there are some things the 
beams of which quiver upon the verge of mental 
vision, and dart across the firmament of intellect, 
so as to disappear too rapidly to be clearly discerned, 
there are others which can be brought within the 
compass of the understanding, and reduced to 
rules of language. Whilst many of the scenes 
and images which crowd into the soul are too 
remote in the prospect, too evanescent, too con* 
fused, and too void of any incident sufficiently 
striking to leave any impression upon the memory ; 
still there are others which engage the heart with 
deep interest, present themselves to notice with 
features the most prominent and in colours the 
most vivid, and can be delineated with an exact- 
ness so nice as to be fairly exhibited to the view 
of perception. Philosophy has often to wander 
through the labyrinths of centuries, and by the aid 
of a single ray only falling upon her eye from the 
object to the full demonstration of which she is 
bending her steps. A succession of Ages has been 
required for those stars of literature to arise who 
have shed the twilight of research upon the be- 
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nighted path of travellers in the regions of educa- 
tional culture, and have given us a glimpse of those 
arcana which often lie at an immense distance from 
the microscopic or telescopic lenses of science. 
Trains of moments, as meridian lines of pre-eminent 
thoughts,- and as latitudinarian chains of lucid ideas, 
extended over the universe of mind, to mark the 
progress made by the march of intellect, and to 
direct us what course to take in pursuit of know- 
ledge, were necessary, before the machinery of the 
human powers could unfold itself, so as to enable 
us to understand the ten thousand varieties of its 
operations as to invention and discovery. Still, 
notwithstanding all these disadvantages, genius, 
after having gone through many revolutions, has at 
length ascended in his triumphal car from the chaos 
of shapeless, crude, and undigested notions, into 
that firmament from which the constellations of 
talent pour the meridian splendours of their col- 
lective victories around the academic chair of 
civilized nations ; and throw around us the per- 
fections of works cast in the finest moulds of man's 
invention. Now, the framework of architectural 
symmetry, the instruments into which materiality 
is formed, the vocabularies of the world, and th^ 
development of mental archetypes, do not com* 
pose channels merely, through which the members 
of the human family transact the ordinary concerns 
of life ; but serve also as an index, in which wc 
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can read the contents of the heart, and as a chain 
of combinations extending from the most insignifi- 
cant implement of the artificer to the most complex 
piece of workmanship; from the most absm'd to 
the most sublime of fancy's creations; and from 
the lowest to the highest scale of utility. We are 
enabled by such auxiliaries as these to trace the 
movements of the mind from the grade of those 
who know nothing beyond the ken which the 
cottage of the tyrant's serf, the tent of the savage, 
and the hut of the slave, command ; and from the 
rank of those Homers and Caesars whose obscurity, 
ignorance, and poverty, have afforded them no 
opportunity to shine, to the eminence of those 
whose spirits have been refined in the furnace of 
discipline, and nursed in the lap and mellowed in 
the bosom of education; who have carried away 
the palm from the halls of learning; and whose 
brows have been adorned with the laurels of poetry, 
or with the wreaths of philosophy. 

These mediums of ideal communication between 
man and man, are, however, liable to destruction. 
Time, the great fountain of all obliterations, not 
only blots out the recollections of circumstances, 
around which an interest so deep was once thrown, 
as to transport the feelings into ecstacies of plea- 
sure ; and not only does the course of years dry up 
the channels of perception, and death destroy the 
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natural gifts of communicating thought ; but also 
the progress of ages crushes the artificial means of 
expressing ourselves ; and consequently they then 
fail to answer the purpose for which they were 
ordained. 

Though there may be many remains of antiquity 
in a high state of preservation, and adapted to afibrd 
us much information ; though history may relate, 
and verse embellish many great events ; though man 
may possess wonderful facilities for acquiring, and 
an admirable capacity for retaining literary lore; 
and though geology may acquaint us with some of 
the occurrences of preceding eras, still all these 
monuments tend to decay, until they cease to 
chronicle the deeds of pilgrims to eternity, to mark 
the different stages of the road which they have 
travelled through this moral desert to their final 
home, and to stand as mementos capped with the 
receding beams of the past. The temple of know- 
ledge itself sinks into ruins, and leaves us a few 
fragments only by which to trace the existence, 
sayings^ and doings, of former generations. 

Since sin has entered into the woiid, nothing 
could give an unwithering being to the works of 
sublunary creation* Since man has transgressed 
the commands of his Maker, nothing could secure 
Paradise^ with its trees, fruits, and flowers, in it^ 
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infantile condition, in which it might stand for ever 
to breathe the odours of its redolent arid balmy 
spring ; to exhibit the scenery gilded with the rays 
of the first rising and setting sun, and to give an 
ocular demonstration of Eden's pristine grandeur 
and glory to every succeeding age. There we find 
no tomb, nor altar of turf, standing under a canopy 
of green foliage, descriptive of loss and grief, con- 
verted into an impenetrable rock, and rendered 
imperishable by the process of chemical operations : 
no chisel nor pencil, employed by the inmiediate 
survivors of our federal progenitor, to inform us 
that he lodged there ; nor any traces of the lacrymal 
efiusions with which they then broke the silence of 
the corsy region, set like petrified drops of dew in 
tufts of adamantine grass. There we see no memo- 
rials of the unprecedented novelty of the burial 
service, with which Adam's descendants might 
signalize the occasion of consigning him to his last 
home : nor any emblems with which they might 
finish the first parade of duties due from surviving 
to departed kindred. There are no uninjured nor 
triturated inscriptions of the sentence, ** ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust," which they might pronounce 
over that first virtual victim of death, with the 
strokes of whose mortality the chords of creation's 
harmony snapped and jarred ; and over whom our 
planet hung upon the circumference of the universe 
like a harp upon the willows. There is no sepul- 
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chral monument standing at the foot of the tomb, 
with his lifeless head reclining upon the summit, 
and exhibiting all the repulsive features of disease; 
all the clammy countenances of sickness ; all the 
indexes to the internal adieus, gaspingly uttered by 
nearest relatives, and feebly nodded by dearest 
friends, and all the distortions of the most painful 
separations between soul and body. No one can 
conduct us to the vicinity of this primeval abode of 
man, and point us to the spot where the father of 
the human race reposes ; nor to the gates of that 
garden from which our first parents were banished, 
and around the walls of which the funeral dirge 
was sung over the fall of our destinies. 

No laws of nature could transform this world 
into an indestmctible temple, so that upon its pil- 
lars and walls we might read the history of every 
antediluvian or postdiluvian inhabitant ; so that its 
interior might be filled with statues, once living 
bodies, but now the eternal manifestations of all 
the changes and shades which the soul depicted 
upon the eye ; the perpetual chroniclers of those 
sensations and emotions which have transpired in 
the human breast from the morning of time to the 
present hour ; the visible display of those feelings 
which had been elicited either in the service of 
the sanctuary, or around the family hearth, or in 
the social circle ; and oracles of the living voice 
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giving us, in different languages, auricular proofs of 
incidents, and verbal relations of events, which oc- 
curred in the days of antiquity. No Pompeii, no 
Herculaheum, no repositories of Egyptian mum- 
mies can present us with any specimens, on the 
face of which we might trace any legible expres- 
sions, as they were left painted on the countenance 
in the article of death. Fiction may designate 
echoes existing in caverns and wells as the speech 
of the departed ; but we cannot convert them into 
the real accents of tongues now mouldered into 
dust. The time-pieces of the past could not be 
preserved from decay, nor kept in perpetual motion, 
nor furnished with vocal powers, to tell us the rise 
and fall of empires ; the days of joy and nights of 
sorrow ; the epochs of slavery, and the eras of 
liberty ; the anticipations of hope, and the appre- 
hensions of fear; the seasons of prosperity, and 
the years of adversity; the comedies of life, and 
the tragedies of death, which have kept pace with 
the evolutions of ages, have wreathed the chains of 
time, have made them bend with the responsi- 
bilities and fates of our species, and have been 
suspended upon the hours struck by the monitors 
of a probationary state. 

Since no chemical process can convert the pro- 
ductions of nature, nor the works of man, into 
imperishable volumes of what has transpired ; since 
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history, poetry, iind literature, are often insufficient 
sources of knowledge relative even to occurrences 
once memorable ; and since the wheels of revolving 
years draw all things into the vortex of oblivion^ 
wind the string of incidents in the folds of impen- 
etrable mystery, and in running the whirl of de- 
struction, throw off a few fragments of monuments, 
and a few scraps of inscriptions only, to give us 
information respecting the subjects of antiquity ; 
the retrospective objects of the world recede from 
our view, like the shadows of the clouds flying over 
the surface of the globe. Tablets of stone, pillars 
of marble, and the framework of architectural 
symmetry, crumble into a sculptured desert. No 
sentimental^ scientific, nor philosophic traveller of 
former generations is left, to roam through the 
sylvan arches of these ruins, that he might relate to 
us a verbal account of antecedent ages, and guide 
us through the wreck of those mental volcanoes in 
which our ancestors spent the fires of their imagi- 
nation, and exhausted the stores of thought. Now, 
these millions of frames, entwined with foliage, the 
sport of the breeze, form a deserted Olympus, 
where ancient kingdoms have played their game ; 
and a weedy circus, around which the chariot of 
time has run the course of fallen empires. These 
abodes of once enterprising nations are now become 
a vegetated arena, where the gladiators of every 
malignant passion have fought, and where innocent 
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victims have been sacrificed to the demons of de- 
spotism. These residences of departed majesty 
and nobility are now converted into a skeleton of 
banqueting-rooms, where feasts were kept in honour 
of sensual gods and goddesses. Now these piles of 
buildings, once loaded with the emblems of military 
grandeur and intellectual conquests, serve merely as 
dilapidated theatres, where the slave who groaned 
under the weight of his chains, and the warrior 
who expired upon the splinters of his shield, were 
the subjects of tragedy. The free, who resided in the 
castle of liberty, and the civilian, who pitched his 
tent around the altar of peace, have left us nothing 
there except the broken-down stage upon which 
they performed the comedies of their day. Now 
the lofty columns which once supported the fabrics 
of the richest architecture, stand as old goals of 
the race, which those victors have run, who, 
having made cities tremble at the sound of their 
foot, and at the sign of their nod, as they ap- 
proached the walls, have again been chased from 
the metropolitan gates of conquered dominions into 
captivity and dungeons. Now these remains (rf 
splendid roofs and porticoes give us a faint mani- 
festation only of the gigantic errors in which Jupiter 
has been enthroned, and Juno enshrined. Ports, 
to which the winds once wafted magnificent fleets ; 
triumphal arches, through which many pompous 
processions have passed ; choristries in which the 
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nymphs and the graces have prepared, the muses 
conferred, and midnight lucubrations acquired the 
garlands of Trojan or Paradisaical song; syna- 
gogues, the assemblies of which are now gone 
to worship in a more celestial state, or to bewail 
their hypocrisy in hell ; temples, upon the front of 
which were engraven tjie figures and mottoes of 
hieroglyphics ; and spells, which once fettered the 
sons of idolatry, no more compose a scene, once 
mantled in the silver lustre of the moon, or mel- 
lowed with the morning beams of a vernal, or with 
the evening tints of an autumnal, sun. 

No vestiges of the Egyptian, Corinthian, and 
Grecian orders are now to be found in many of 
those places where the wave once laved the fences 
of the college, and slumbered away in gentle mur- 
murs near the house of religion ; and where the 
purling brook once glided 'past the foot of vacant 
thrones — over the mitres of hierarchies now abo- 
lished, over fonts once the sources of celebrated 
names, over the withered objects of the conqueror's 
ambition, around statues of broken visages and tri- 
turated inscriptions, and around tombs with this 
epitaph, *' All is vanity/' The leaf has ceased to 
quiver upon the branch of the Druid's sacred 
mistletoe — upon the twig of the once ominous 
oak — upon the bough of the cypress or myrtle — 
upon the drooping head of the willow — and upon 
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the stem of the olive, which once stood in the 
vicinity of these artificial woods and cliflfs, and 
were once associated with the ratified covenants 
of peace now buried in oblivion, with destinies 
and charters of empires now sunk into decay, 
and with deified heroes, to whose mausoleums cru- 
saders used to resort. No moralist of those days 
remains to conduct us through soltiudes so calcu* 
lated to inspire the soul with the sentiments of the 
sublime and beautiful — to employ our most serious 
thoughts upon the fates of the dead — to teach us 
that the works of man are uncertain chroniclers 
only of events — and to inform us that even the 
productions of creation, considered merely as a me- 
dium of ideal communication, sink into ruins. The 
pen and the press are swept away; the libraries 
are lost ; and the senses are destroyed, through 
which many of those Herculean spirits spoke to the 
world, to whose lip-worh cradles, tents, and tombs, 
a few have gone from all ages and climes of civil- 
ised nations, on a mental pilgrimage, to heap upon 
these worthies of intellectual fame the testimonials 
of esteem, and to present to them the tokens of 
homage and veneration. The sanctity and solem- 
nities of the corsy region, and the melting scenes 
of the eternal adieus which the defunct bid to sur- 
viving friends, cannot prevail upon time to spare 
the relics of symbols, consecrated by common 
consent to the inhabitants of man's last home. 
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Polished slabs of stone, and glistening blocks of 
adamant, erected by posterity in honour of some 
renowned ancestor or celebrated character, must 
even yield to this universal destroyer of nature 
and art. No breeze now gently breathes upon the 
flower which was once planted at the foot of the 
poet's, or philosopher's, or orator'a elegant and richly 
decorated sepulchre ; was fragrant with the history 
of the dead ; was a fountain of pensive meditations 
upon the life of the departed ; soothed the soul into 
a calm and contemplative frame ; and gave rise to 
a pleasing melancholy, under the placid aspect of 
a summer's eve. The zephyrs have ceased to play 
upon his harp, as upon an iEolian instrument, set 
in some ivied cleft of a dilapidated palace, who 
made heaven and earth thrill with his dulcet notes, 
as he performed his psalmody upon the chords of 
creation and providence, and upon the strings of 
devotion and adoration to God. Many are the 
Alfreds and the Constantines, whose emblematic 
columns, raised as tributes to their memory, have 
mouldered into dust. Many are the roofless ca- 
thedrals, in which sculptured representatives of 
angels have resigned the task of hourly writing 
half, and leaving the other half of the enlightened 
philanthropist's or patriot's eulogy to be understood, 
upon his pedestal. The period will arrive when 
the observatory shall no more commemorate the 
discoveries of a Newton, whose eyes once sparkled 
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with the reflections of worlds upon worlds revolv- 
ing around him, and around whose brow the ce- 
lestial bodies conspire to entwine their tributary 
glories, as a demonstration of their acquiescence in 
the correctness with which he has pointed out 
their laws. K we range through the length and 
breadth of those classic regions, in which a Homer 
and a Virgil once flourished, the greatness of their 
mind, the pleasures derivable from their works, 
and the associations of ideas connected with their 
descriptions, may throw a charm over those terri- 
tories from which they borrowed much of their 
imagery, and over every tradition, fragment, and 
locality bearing reference to them ; but who shall 
lead us to the spot where public and private 
patronage prescribed their funeral obsequies, con- 
signed their ashes to the tomb, and decked it with 
figures, calculated to make the scientific visitor feel 
all the influences of the hallowed ground on which 
he might tread ? 

Since the Sovereign Disposer of events, the iron 
hand of time, the imperfections of man^ and the 
inherent tendency of all things to decay, reduce 
the most stupendous as well as the most insignifi- 
cant of human works to destruction — since the 
organic and artificial mediums of ideal communica- 
tion must cease — since memory and knowledge 
fail — since the glory of the mightiest minds, 
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whether gained by the sword, or learning, or inven- 
tion, fades from monuments as they moulder into 
dust — since man is a moral and an accountable 
as well as a rational agent, and is destined to live 
for eternity ; how necessary is it that he should be 
ambitious of some honour similar to that which 
was acquired by a celebrated individual of former 
times, on whose tomb this epitaph was found, *' He 
dispersed his riches in charity to heaven, and is 
gone there to enjoy them." Here is an example 
worthy of imitation. Let men of rank, power, and 
opulence covet the dignity of God's children, and 
the possessions of a glorious immortality. Let the 
poor and the obscure remember that wealth is not 
essential to the practice of piety; but that the 
tablet of the heart can exhibit the image of the 
Deity in the midst of indigence. Let this proba- 
tioner of a future state, therefore, in whatever cir- 
cumstances he may be found, be anxious to merit 
the reward of those in whom was enshrined the 
testimony of heaven and conscience, and who are 
themselves the monuments on whom lucid inscrip- 
tions are written, that they seek the glory of God, 
and strive to promote the welfare of their fellow- 
creatures. A man of this description procures a 
renown which shall survive the wreck of ages. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The cause of these intellectual ruins—Moral depravity —Man in a state 
of innocence — The dissolution of the original union between God and 
man the cause of intellectual ruins — The agency by which this ruin was 
accomplished — The consequences and proo& of this ruin. 

Let us now notice the cause of these intellectual 
ruins. The source of this decay is moral depravity. 
There was a period, however, when man was a 
total stranger to the condition in which he is now 
placed as a sinner. There was an hour when he 
was possessed of all those perfections which be- 
longed to his primitive innocence, and rendered 
him as much superior to mere rational enjoyment 
and animal nature, as the gifts of reason exalted 
him above the brute creation. Then those laws 
upon which were suspended his eternal interests 
and destinies — that revelation around which the 
sanctity of divinity was thrown — those oracles 
which were arrayed in all the solemnities of life 
and death — and those purposes which have such 
a momentous bearing upon the results of our 
obedience or disobedience — shone, as they lay 
wrapt in the human spirit, with unbeclouded 
splendour, and threw a brilliant lustre over the 
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scenes of Paradise. Then, instead of confining his 
views to the boundaries of time, and to the 
gratifications of sense, he exercised mental vision 
upon spiritual objects ; and instead of prostrating 
bis talents to the idols of self, and to the deities of 
the world, he applied the machinery of the mind 
to just ends, and offered the sacrifices of acceptable 
worship. 

Before Eden's harp had been hung upon the 
willows, then this moral agent drank full draughts 
of bliss from the fountain of divine favour and con- 
scious rectitude. Before sin had rendered the use 
of libation vessels, or the typical representations 
of Christ, or the symbolical cup of his new cove- 
nant, necessary, then this globe, full of epitomes 
descriptive of the First Great Cause, loaded with 
nectarian fruits, rich with ambrosial flowers, and 
redolent with the balmy fragrance of creation's first 
spring, served man as a chalice for the communion 
service of God. Before the monsters of the baser 
passions had issued simultaneously with their chief, 
as if from some chaotic cell, to break up the friend- 
ships, and to trample upon the rights which God 
had instituted for associating men together in amity 
and peace, then man loved his neighbour as him- 
self, and fulfilled the golden rule of equity. Then 
Satan and his emissaries had not begun to enslave 
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their victims ; nor a murderer to imbrue his hands 
in an innocent brother's blood ; nor an accursed 
fugitive to roam in the walks of solitude. Before 
the heart of the criminal had ever sickened and 
drooped amidst the clanking of his irons, the 
dreariness of his dungeon, the ceremony of passing 
sentence, and the tragedies of the scaffold, then he 
was justified by the deeds of the law. Before 
the time-piece had become one of the monitors 
appointed to warn mankind of duty; before the 
clock had commenced to strike the progress which 
the retinues of dissolution make upon mortals, to 
give the signals of the long farewells which genera- 
tions take of each other, to periodically recall the 
recollection of direful events, and to throw multi- 
tudes into breathless suspense, with reference to 
some alarming occurrence, threatening and expected 
to transpire ; then man was a total stranger to fear, 
disturbed by no remembrance of crime, free from 
the qualms of a guilty conscience, and troubled with 
no apprehensions of danger. 

Now, however, those ligaments have been broken, 
that union has been dissolved, and those relation- 
ships have been nullified which bound the whole 
intellectual and moral fabric of man to God ; and 
consequently it sank into ruins, so soon as it neg- 
lected to depend entirely upon the First Great Cause. 
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This temple of reason, situated at a point suffi- 
ciently remote from the unveiled splendours of 
Jehovah, ceases, therefore, to be a source of admi- 
ration to angels. Their delight must be turned 
into painful surprise, whilst looking down from the 
battlements of heaven upon this object, to see Satan 
enter the portals of this sanctuary, demolish the 
altar of primitive virtue, change the perspective 
from the hues of pristine innocence to those of a 
sinful world, and quench the shechinah of Paradise 
in the darkness of the mind. Now man is exhib- 
ited a woful spectacle to an astonished universe. 
There is now no unbeclouded nor brilliant horizon 
of sinless intellect in him, to correspond to the 
splendours which emanate from centres to circles, 
far beyond the reach of human or angelic ken, 
from orbs suspended in the boundless expanse of 
ether, like so many lamps set around the throne of 
the Eternal, to give us a glimpse of his majesty, 
to celebrate the glory by which his seat is sur- 
rounded, to manifest his wisdom, and to show his 
benevolence. 

Then that spiritual mirror which once reflected 
the image of God, was destroyed, and the transcript 
of the Divine attributes was obliterated. Almost so 
soon as the responses of the first concert which 
nature performed upon her countless chords ; the 
songs which the morning stars sang together ; the 
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murmurs of the first wave which laved the beach ; 
the first purling of Eden's brook ; and the first 
whisper of the breeze sporting with the rustling 
foliage of Paradise, had arisen like vocal and instru- 
mental praise from the temple of creation, and died 
away in a coalition of the sweetest melodies, where 
the echoes of Jehovah's fiat had just slumbered into 
silence ; then the soul no more answered to that 
impress which God stamped upon the spheres, as a 
display of the mind's exactness in obeying the 
decrees of heaven. Then the celestial inhabitants 
no more heard the human voice leading the choirs 
of our planetary system in accents of holiness. 
Then the strings of our moral framework, which 
had been properly strung to the anthems of our 
Maker, were snapped ; and it ceased to thrill w^ith 
the vibrations of immaculate virtue. 

Man's discordant spirit seems now to disturb the 
harmony of the universe, since his ruinous condition 
has attracted the notice of God, touched the feelings 
of an omnipotent Redeemer, and excited the attention 
of angelic intelligences ; and let the scenes, events, 
and incidents of this world testify to the disorgani- 
zation which the lord of this lower creation has 
spread through his dominions. Let the demons of 
anarchy, the deeds of tyrants, and the black seals 
upon the warrants of condemnation, explain the 
manner in which the steward of God has used his 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



49 

talents, since the sympathies, susceptibilities, and 
affections of unblemished rectitude have been de- 
stroyed. Let the ferment of the passions, the 
different species of mental derangement, and the 
torments of the guilty, declare how man has go- 
verned those provinces over which he was invested 
with the prerogatives of sovereignty, for the purpose 
of maintaining order, and diffusing the blessings of 
peace. Let the chambers of sickness, the ghastly 
figures of the death-bed, the premature graves of 
promising youth, the epitaphs of the tomb, and the 
tracks which pilgrims to the eternal shore have 
strewed with their bleached bones, answer the 
question. How has man exercised his authority, 
as God*s vicegerent, since the era when the 
paradise of the soul withered, with its flowers of 
hope, plants of glory, and fields of felicity, into a 
moral desert, and when the fountain of purity was 
dried up in his breast. The whole creation groaneth 
and travaileth in pain until now, as a standing proof 
of the truth, that man staunches the spontaneous 
circulation of joy in the economy of those animals 
which are put under his sway. The qualities of his 
mental imagery, the results of his conduct, the evi- 
dences of our senses, and the testimony of history 
tell us, that the temple of innocence has been con- 
verted into one consecrated by the common consent 
of mankind to the enemy of God, and has been 
lighted up with the dim lamps of nature, supersti- 
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tion, and idolatry. The same cause which binds 
man to wrong principles, aims, and ends, has also 
demolished the framework of intuitive wisdom, and 
laid the thinking powers in some degree prostrate 
at the shrines of imbecility. Let us now proceed to 
take a cursory glance at the knowledge of God, 
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CHAPTER VI. 



The mind and knowledge of God free from t^l imperfection and all liability 
to decay, whilst the mind of man is sabject to rnin, and mnch of his 
knowledge becomes a mere wreck — The divine omniscience considered, 
as extending to the notice of man in a probationary state — The .fore- 
knowledge and remembrance of God — This globe designed as the sanc- 
tuary of God, converted into a pantheon of idols. 



Whilst our intellect is subject to those ruins 
which are occasioned by sin, still there is a mind 
which cannot have the least tendency to deteriora- 
tion, and that mind is the mind of God. Whilst 
in many cases, the basis soon gives way on which 
the superstructure of our ideas is erected, — whilst 
the building itself falls, and leaves us a few frag- 
ments only by which to trace the existence, say- 
ings, und doings of former generations ; and whilst 
the monuments of antiquity are uncertain records 
of time ; there is one book which is an imperishable 
chronicle of all things, from the minutest circum- 
stance connected with visible or invisible worlds 
to the most stupendous system ; and that book is 
the memory of God. There is a universe of know- 
ledge which never crumbles into ruins, nor has the 
least bearing to a defect ; and that universe is the 
omniscience of God. As the prospective and re- 
trospective scenes belonging to our planet, and as, 
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indeed, the past and future ages of eternity are 
always present to his eye, and as this property of 
comprehensiveness is independent of all Jehovah's 
works, for a revelation of what has taken place, or 
is to transpire, so not one iota of any contingency 
can be erased from the page of his remembrance, 
nor from the volume of his fore-knowledge. He 
saw the formation of every soul and character, and 
the consequences resulting from both, before this 
earth began to move in competition with the chain 
of time. He knew how the complex machinery of 
the mind would work, before this immortal principle 
had left the bosom of the Eternal, to lodge in a 
frame of sensitive clay. 

He intended this globe as a terrestrial temple. 
He has printed the inscriptions of his attributes 
upon its figured, crystallized, and emblematic 
walls ; has written the legible writings of hiar per- 
fections upon its vails, embroidered with fruits and 
flowers; has carved the images of his creations 
upon its altars, has suspended its lamps to its 
stellar roof, and has set the time-piece, so wound 
up by the key of infinite wisdom, in beautifully en- 
amelled cases, as not to stop till the sun is turned 
into darkness and the moon into blood. He has 
paved the floor with rippled mirrors of sapphire 
canopies, reflecting unfolded volumes of the glory 
and handywork of God in the shadow, so as they 
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are seen in the substances of heaven ; and he has 
thrown scenery, rich with the symmetry and co- 
louring of his own skill, around the sacred edifice, 
whilst eddies of playful waters sported, as they 
were put in motion by the spirit of the Deity, 
around the base of the columns. Hence the invi- 
sible things of him are seen by things which do 
appear, even his eternal power and godhead. This 
was the place where he performed the acts of his 
goodness, revealed his will, and published his laws. 
He consecrated man to the oflSce, and furnished 
him with all the qualifications adequate to the 
duties of oflfering holy sacrifices, pure worship, and 
acceptable devotions, and the shechinah of the 
Divine presence shone upon the high priest of 
Paradise, in a degree in which his capacity could 
bear such manifestations of God. Jehovah fore- 
knew that this temple would be converted into a 
pantheon of idols ; that their hieroglyphics would 
be engraven upon its pillars ; that guilt, con- 
demnation, the curse, and death, would be the 
sentences inscribed upon the porticos; that the 
domes would become the reflectors of augury 
and divination, and emit the lurid glare of super- 
stition ; that the altars would be covered with the 
cypress and laurels of heathenish festivals; that 
Jupiters would assume the rank of Him who is 
above all principalities, to utter the thunders and 
scatter the lightnings of heaven ; that the Parcae 
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would spin and cut the thread of civil and religious^ 
liberty; that the sounds of the frantic Bacchana- 
lian's cry would be wafted upon the breeze from 
the threshold to far distant climes ; and that the 
voice of ingratitude would undulate from the por- 
tals with the wave to other shores. The Almighty 
foresaw that the founders of mythology would seize 
upon the native consciousness of man, which tells 
him that he is accountable to some supreme being, 
and upon the desires by which nature is occasion- 
ally impelled to pay her adorations to some real 
or supposed deity, for the purpose of casting his 
crude notions of God and relative duties into the 
moulds of the Egyptian, Grecian, and Roman sys- 
tems of religion ; and with a design of promoting 
the ends of tyranny and ambition. Jehovah fore- 
knew that this orb, which he intended as a chalice 
for his communion-service, would be turned in|:o 
the urn of death ; and that this earth, fitted up as 
his footstool, at which his worshippers should bow, 
with the olive-branch of peace in their hand and 
with his image in their heart, would become the 
tripod on which man would emblazon the heraldry 
of his rebelUon against heaven; for the crumbled 
hand which nailed the Saviour to the cross, the 
mouldered arm which thrust the spear into the 
Redeemer's side, the teeth which gnashed upon the 
Messiah, and the tongue which accused him of 
blasphemy, lie scattered upon this terrestrial balL 
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Before Paradise had been gilded with the mel- 
low tints of the first rising and setting sun ; before 
the first wave had laved the beach, and died away 
in soft and gentle murmurs upon the sands ; and 
before the foaming billow had become the mariner's 
winding-sheet ; then it was manifest to the Sove- 
reign Disposer of the universe that man, by a 
false step, would not only crush the image in which 
he was created, but also the impress of the inimi- 
table beauties which the inverse touch of the 
Creator's seal had left upon his inferior works ; and 
that his responsible agent would stamp the de- 
formed features of his own moral signet upon the 
fragments. He has marred the excellencies of his 
Maker's workmanship, has governed this world for 
evil and not for good, and has diffused curses 
instead of blessings. 

Before the precincts of Eden were infringed by 
transgression, it was apparent to the Father of 
spirits that man would not resort to the house of 
primitive wisdom, nor obey her dictates, nor 
present to her the testimonials of his veneration 
and esteem ; but that he would trample her crown 
in the dust, demolish her throne, and tear down 
her oracles ; and would deify folly, rear her sanc- 
tuaries, furnish her with mysteries suited to the 
prejudices of the ignorant ; provide her with rites 
accomodated to the notions of the besotted mul- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



56 

titude, and pufF off the merits of her borrowed 
dignity in senseless vociferations. 

The evidences have been treasured in the infinite 
mind from eternity, bearing testimony to the facts 
that man has instituted the tribunals of human 
opinion for the courts of pristine rectitude and 
justice ; that the bar of his passions has superseded 
the government of God, and that the institutes of 
occult sciences have been preferred to the scales 
of heaven, as criterions by which to ascertain the 
size of intellect, to determine the nature of its 
morality, to settle cases of conscience, to weigh 
matters of accountability, and to estimate the 
value of the soul. 

When the Omnipotent fashioned the chaotic 
mass in the moulds of creation, he was not igno- 
rant that man would hurl down the shrine of 
modesty, and set up that of impudence and pre- 
sumption, where the groups of the credulous and 
the servile assemble, to present the memorials of 
their prostrate spirits ; and that he would supplant 
the monument of humility by that of pride, where 
the vain, the ambitious, and the self-complacent 
demand the tokens of homage, and the offerings of 
worship from the passing crowd. Omniscience 
was under no necessity, as we are, to wait for the 
actual arrival of periods, and epochs, to be put in 
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possession of the knowledge that the residence of 
the free would he turned into the abode of the 
slave; the social circle, and the domestic hearth 
into the solitude of the exile ; the roof of hospi- 
tality into the cell of the murderer ; the scene of 
kind offices into the tomb of the most sacred 
unions and obligations ; and the planet of friend- 
ship into the scaffold of the criminal. We see, 
therefore, that the prescience of God is an infal- 
lible journal of all events connected with man; 
and it is equally certain that the likenesses of the 
souls who have gone into eternity remain indelibly 
painted on the memory of our omnipotent Judge. 
Whilst monuments, tablets, and adamantine rocks 
are uncertain chroniclers of sublunary afiairs; 
whilst the libraries of kingdoms crumble into 
dust ; whilst the temple of human ideas sinks into 
ruins, and its walls become entwined with the faded 
flowers of education ; and whilst those gifts of 
nature are ultimately destroyed, through which 
mortals hold intercourse with each other, still, it 
is manifest that the mind of God cannot be liable 
to the least imperfection. Though no operations 
of creation could convert the celestial firmament 
into an expanse of time, so that the moments 
and hours of the past might form a canopy of 
heaven, variegated with luminous mottos and images, 
and with transparent writings of actions not now 
current; and reflecting, like a mirror, either the 
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lurid glare of vice, or the benign beams of virtue j 
still, such a mirror is omniscience. Though no 
process of ages could petrify every blade of grass, 
and every leaf of the tree, into imperishable records 
of the public and private transactions of life ; still, 
such a record is the book of God's remembrance. 
Though the Deity has decreed no arrangements 
by which the mechanism of time should be so 
constituted, that whilst we see its wheels per- 
forming their diurnal and annual revolutions, it 
might serve as a panorama for exhibiting all the 
involutions and evolutions of thought, all the 
changes of sentiment, and all the shades of cha- 
racter, which compose the aspect of the world, in 
its passing through all the mental and moral per- 
spective of man, from Eden's to doomsday solstice; 
still the knowledge of God will answer such a 
purpose, and produce such scenes at the day of 
judgment. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

TfiE remedy for our moral and intellectoal ruins^The triumphs of 
ChristiaDity — The pleasures of imagination under the influence of 
Christianity — Necessity of bending the soul to the Christian religion — 
Inducements to incline the heart to this surrender — Various yiews of 
the pleasures of imagination under the control of heaven. 

Let us now notice what is the best remedy for man 
amidst these moral and intellectual ruins. As the 
source of these is human depravity, so the fountain 
of spiritual and eternal life must be the cause of 
a restoration to that condition in which he is ulti- 
mately saved from all defects. He finds a cure 
for these maladies of the soul, in the atoning and 
regenerating virtues of that omnipotent Conqueror, 
whose gospel is to grapple with the superstitions of 
the Hindoo until the Ught of revelation dispels the 
charms which encircle his shaster; is to contend 
with the idolatry of the Mahommedan until the 
force of divine truth breaks the spells which hang 
about his koran ; and is to struggle with the religion 
of the Turk until the sacred Scriptures destroy the 
enchantments which entwine his crescent. This 
banished child of Paradise is in a fair way of re- 
covery from his bondage when he comes under 
the government of that Redeemer, whose gentle 
sway is to shiver the chains of the slave, and to 
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place him amidst those hospitable scenes of home, 
and those altars of the free, where no painful asso- 
ciation shall recal the sterile and solitary rock of 
his exile to his recollection. This rebel against 
the authority of heaven is bending his steps to vic- 
tories which shall crown him with immortal glory, 
and to attainments which shall consummate his 
mental and moral perfections, when he enlists un- 
der the standard of that Prince whose reign of 
peace is to subvert the empire of war. 

When reason is again restored to her rank, and 
invested with the attributes suitable to her dignity ; 
when the thinly-scattered streaks of typical dispen- 
sations and prophetic vision ; when the rays ema- 
nating from the Sun of Righteousness, and the dawn 
of infinite day, gather around her throne, warm 
the heart, and animate the passions ; and when she 
is initiated into those mysteries which the sages of 
Egypt, Greece, and Rome, could never bring to 
light by the mere aid of nature ; then imagination 
glows with the elements of Christianity, and with 
the sublimities of redemption ; soars to spheres far 
beyond the confines of heathen mythology, the 
boundaries of sense, and the limits of time ; and 
transports the soul into the greatest joys which the 
Christian is capable of realizing in a probationary 
state. As imagination is one of the greatest scourges 
which can afilict man, when she sits enshrined in 
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a haunted conscience, or in the spectres of her own 
infernal region, so her exhilirating eflTects are 
most extensive in his breast who lives nearest to 
Grod. Many of those delightful moments which 
we have noticed in a former chapter as springing 
from this faculty, may occur where the cardinal 
virtues of human morality, or the doctrines of le- 
gality, are strictly practised with a firm, but delu- 
sive and dangerous persuasion that such conduct 
merits the approbation of God here and heaven 
hereafter: but who shall set bounds to the plea- 
sures of imagination, when she is lost amidst the 
rapturous emotions excited by the consolations of 
Christianity ? Since her gratifications are greatest 
when she basks in the enjoyment of the Divine fa- 
vour, and her miseries deepest when man is most re- 
mote from the smiles of God ; and since she can be 
our greatest benefactress to sooth, delight, and pro- 
fitably entertain us ; or can hang the harp of the 
wicked upon the willows, and relax the strings of 
his soul to the notes of the heaviest lamentations ; 
how scrupulously cautious ought we to be of com- 
mitting any physical or moral outrage upon reason, 
so as to render imagination an irreconcileable ty- 
ranness. Since she may, in a subordinate degree, 
be styled the arbitress of our fate, and the disposer 
of our destinies; and since we are often hurled 
upon the mercy of external influences and impres- 
sions for the play of this mighty attribute; how 
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desirable is it to make an unreserved surrender of 
the heart to that religion which is so potent, that in 
some instances it has made monarchs the brightest 
ornaments of the world ; has governed the elo- 
quence of the pulpit, the senate, and the bar ; has 
hallowed the endearments of the family hearth and 
domestic circle; has sweetened the seasons of 
friendship, and has cemented the bonds of well- 
organized society. When some pleasing thought or 
consciousness throws its beams across the darkness 
of the past, and concentrates them, after being em- 
balmed and mellowed in the chambers of memory, 
upon some scene or incident, which once afforded 
much spiritual refreshment ; then ideal associations 
cause the hours which had fled to yield back their 
prey, so as that it returns with a more powerful 
effect, feeds the believer with more exquisite cheer- 
fulness, and lulls him almost into a forgetfulness 
that he is still lodging in a tenement of clay. 

When the vibrations of the invisible world flow 
into his bosom through the medium of those chords 
which constitute a system of connection, and a 
chain of communication, between him and the 
objects of faith ; and when the substance of things 
hoped for, or the evidence of things not seen, ex- 
pands into the ravishing visions of a mind realizing 
the loving-kindness of Jehovah; then who shall 
set limits to the felicitous excitements of imagina- 
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tion, as she soars upon these wings of Christianity 
to some celestial clime ; as she dwells in the cells of 
intellect, lighted up with the illuminations of the 
Holy Spirit ; as she hovers over the mysteries of the 
cross ; broods over the excellencies of the Saviour ; 
roves through the works of redemption ; reads the 
inscriptions of salvation upon the throne, and the 
sentence of pardon upon the mercy-seat of a recon- 
ciled God ; and as she dilates her eyes to the 
beams, and loads her pinions with the rays eman- 
ating from the shechinah of the Gospel. When she 
sees the streaks of an endless sabbath, hanging upon 
the horizon of the Christian pilgrim's career, and 
brightening his path through the desert to his final 
home; when she pores over the mottos and em- 
blems of everlasting life, engraven upon the por- 
tals ; trapes the symbols of the Saviour's trophies, 
or of the church's victories, on the triumphal arches ; 
and beholds the Christian warrior's heraldry on the 
columns of these supernal abodes of bliss; and 
when, on ascending to the third heavens, she 
listens to the notes wafted from the harps of that 
happy state; who shaU describe the sensations 
produced upon the sentqnental threads of the 
poetic believer's heart, amidst these visions of the 
new creation, and these strains of seraphic min- 
strelsy ? 

Then, whether troubles assail his frail bark, as it 
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is tossed upon the billows of life's tempestuous 
ocean, or the conflagration of the world presents 
to him a scene of burning and crashing elements, 
he can smile at the storm, being lost amidst the 
ravishing prospects of immortality and felicity. 
Hence imagination tyrannizes over none so sweetly 
as over those whose minds have been refined, 
through the process of mental culture and religion, 
to an exquisite susceptibility of their joint influence. 
Then, she exercises absolute dominion m its most 
ecstatic and purifying forms, over the mysterious, 
sensitive, and sympathetic union of soul and body ; 
over the reciprocal laws by which they act upon 
each other ; and over that principle, once born, 
cradled, and nursed, in the bosom of the Eternal. 
Then, the golden age of Paradise again returns to 
that assemblage of talents which once constituted 
man the crowning piece of God's works ; once ren- 
dered him an epitome of creation, exhibiting the 
inscriptions of the Divine attributes ; once trans- 
formed him into a harmonicon, concentrating upon 
itself the melodies of the spheres ; and once com- 
posed a focus, into which the beams emanating 
from the gems of the celestial and terrestrial world 
converged, and excited the sentiments of the sub- 
lime and beautiful. 
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